‘‘NANCY.’ 

(A true story.) 


By Mary Bradley. 



“'ATTENTION, PUSS! SEE HERE A MINUTE!’ 


My brother Ned, who has a fancy 
For pets of all sorts, brought one day 
Some goldfish to the room where “ Nancy 
With her four kits beside her lay. 


And mother thought it rather risky: 

“ For cats are fond of fish, my dear, 
And kittens can’t help being frisky— 
I would n’t put temptation near.” 
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NANCY WARNS HER KITTENS. 


But the glass bowl with water brimming 
Stood all a-sparkle in the light, 

And round and round the goldfish swimming 
Were really such a pretty sight 
That Ned protested: “I shall teach her 
They *re not for her to touch,” he said; 
And lifting up the purring creature, 

He tapped her smartly on the head. 

‘Attention, Puss! See here a minute,’’ — 

As Nancy squirmed beneath his 
thumb,— 

‘These fish are mine, and you ’re 
not in it! 

You ’ll catch what Paddy gave 
the drum, 

And more besides, first time I find 
you 

So much as winking at ’em. See ? 

Just tuck that in your noddle, 
mind you, 

And keep a sharp lookout for me! ” 

He put her down, all rough and 
fluffy, 

And Nancy gave herself a shake, 

And marched off, tail up, mighty 
huffy, 

But looking very wide awake. 

‘She knows which side her bread 
is buttered!” 

Laughed Ned: “ She knows the goose 
hangs high! ” 

But mother still her warning uttered, 

“ She ’ll eat those goldfish by and by.” 

1 Not she! ” And he declared he’d risk it. 
“Why, Nancy was nobody’s fool; 

He’d bet his head against a biscuit 
She would n't/” so ran off to school. 
For some domestic thing or other 
There came, in Bridget’s dulcet tone, 
Soon afterward, a call for mother,— 

And then the cat was left alone. 

Straightway, perceiving she was able 
Her little plan to carry out, 

Nancy just leaped upon the table, 

And took the kittens, turn about. 

Then showing them the fish, precisely 
As Ned had shown them her before, 


She boxed each pair of ears quite nicely, 
And set them back upon the floor. 

If Mother had not seen her do it,— 

(The door was open just a crack, 

And she could easily peep through it 
As to the room she hurried back),— 
You mightn’t give the story credit; 

But every word is just as true 
As if George Washington had said it, 

And done it with his hatchet, too. 

Another thing is true as surely, 

That, unmolested from that day, 

The goldfish swim around securely, 

And not a kit will wink their way. 

Ned laughs when people talk about it, 
And answers, just as cool as cool, 

He knew quite well enough, without it, 
That Nancy was nobody’s fool. 


Digitized by 


Google 


